nx TI?e moft lamentable Trdgedfc 

Young Abraham : Cupid he that fhot fo true, 
When King Cophetvalou'd thebegger mayd. 
1 5 He hearcth nor,he ftirrcth not,he moueth not, 

The Ape is dead>and I muft eoniure him. 
I eoniure thee by Rofatotes bright eyes, 
By her high forchcad,and her Scarlet lip, 
By her fine fbot,ftraight leg,and quiuering thigh* 
20 And the dcmeanes,thatthcre adiacent He, 

That in thy likeneffethbu appeareto vs. 
'Ben. An ^ difr^hearetheethouwil^ahgerhirrl. , 
UWer. This cannot anger him,twould anger him: 
To raifc afpirit in his miftreffe circle, 
25 Offome ftrancen.nurejettirig it there ftand 

Till flie had laid itjand con iui^d it>downc 3 
Thatux^&feeipight, / 
My invocation is faire & honcft, in his rfnflres name, 
I eoniure onelvbm to raife vfSftffft . 
30 3,».Come,Whachhklh^ ' 

To be contorted with thetefiiey^u^H^ w* ■ < - 
Blind is his lbue,andbeft*efrs^^te : 

Mar. Ifloucbeblindiloue-eannot hitthema*ke>, • * 
Now will he fit vnder a Mcdlcr tree, 
35 p And with his miftreffe were that kind offrtfto* 
Asmaidcs call -MedtefSjwhvft they bogh alone. 

An open, or thou a Po6rm : t>eare: 

komeo goodnightjile t^ttiftVuckk^V br ' fv ' ' \ v 
40 I This fie!d-bed is too for mc to fU'epe, 

. Gome fhall we go. ? 

Ben. Go thcn,for tis in vainc to feeke him here 
Thatmcanesnot't<ibe6whd:>^ ^ ' 7 "f ' 
Il.ii. Ro. He icalls at fcarres that neper fttrafwoundv IJ /V ;| 

But foft,what light t&rpti fjfi y onder Windb w ferdaksf 
It is the Eaft,and Mrt'tiifo Stftt. J *&smo;qfim - - > 
Arifcfaire Sun and*il!*e«nk>iis Meone; - ~ 
5 VihoM akeadkeficke and pale with grcefe 2 - ^ 



ttatAouherm^^ c 
Benother maidefince ftekenuious, 
Her vcftall liuery is but fickc and grecne, _ 
And none but fooles do weare it, cait it ott: 
It is my Ladv,6it ismy loue,t> that flie knew (he wcr, 
She fpeakes,yet (he faies nothing,what of that* 
Her eye difcourfes,! will anfwere it: 
I am too bold,tisnottome;(he fpeakes: 
Two of the faireft ftarres in all the heaucn , 
Hauing tome bufincstoentreatc her eyes, 
To twfnckle in their fpheres till they returne. 
What if hereyes were rhcre,they in her head. 
The brightriefle of her check wold fharhe thofe ftars. 
As day-light doth a lampc,her eye in heauen, 
Would throughthe.ayrie region ttreame fo bright, 
That birds would fmg, and thioke it were not nights 
See how (he lcancs her cheekc vpon her hand. 
O that I were a glouc vpon that hand, 
That 1 might touch that cheekc. 
Ay me. 

%a. Shcfpeakcs. 
Oh fpeake againebright Angcl,for thou art 
As glorious to this night being ore my hcad f 
As is a winged melTenger of heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 
Of mortalh that fall backe to gaze on him* 
When he beftrides the lazie puffing Cloudes, 
And fayles vpon the tofome of the ayrc. 

hli. O Romeo, Roweowhetctorc art thou Ronmf ' 
Denie thy father and rcfufe thy name: 
Or if thou wilt not a be but (worne my loue, 
And ile no longer be a Captt/er. 

Ro. Shall 1 heare more,or fliall I fp^ake at thisS 

/«. Tis but thy name that is my cnernie: 
Thou art <hy felfe,though not a Mounugue, 
Whats <JMoMitague ! u ks nor hand nor footc* 
D % 
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